

TheTragedie . jB 

I fee as in a mappc the end of all , 

Dut. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dales. 

How manyaof you haue mine eics beheld# 

My huband loft his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft. 

For tne to ioy and weepc their gaine and lofle, 

And being feated, and domeftike broiles 
Cleaneouerblowne,thcmfelues the conquerours. 

Make wane vpon themfelucs, blood againft blood, 

Selfe againft (elfc, O prepoftcrous 

And ftantike outrage,endethy damned fpleene. 

Or letxne die to leokc on death no more. 

Q*. Come, come, my boy, we will to (amfluanc. 

Due. lie go along with you. 

Q#. Youhauenocaufc. 

Car, My gracious Ladie go, 

And thither bcarc your, treafiire and your goods. 

For my part, He refigne vnto your Grace, 

The feale I keepe.and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you and all of yours : 
Come,llccondn<ftyou to the fau&uarie. Fxtmrt, 

E ho Trumpet! found. Enter Prince, the Dukes of Gla- 
ce [l er, and Buckingham t C*rdsnall>(frc. (ber. 

Sue, Welcome fwcetc Prince to London to your chain* 
G lo. Welcome dearc Cofcn my thoughts foueraigne, 
The wearic way hath made you melancholic. 

Prin. No vncle, but our erodes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious ,weari{bme,and hcauieJ 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Gla. Sweete Prince, the vntainted vertue of your ye««, 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit : 

N or more can you di ftinguifh of a man, 

Then of his outward flic. v, which God he knowes, 

Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe Vncles vs Inch you want,wtrc dangerous, 

You' Grace attended to their fugred words,^ 

But lookt not on the poylon of their hearts : 

Gcd keepc you from them, and fiom fuch falfe fn 


o 

. Godkfepe me from falie friends, but they were none, 
r,' My Lord,thc Maior of London comes to greete you. 
Gt0 - iy Enter Lord Maior. .if::. . 

r ^.Godblefte your grace, with health and happy daies. 

Prin. I thanke you good my L. and thankeyou all: 

T thought mf motlier,and my brother Y of ke 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way: . 

Fie, what a dug is Haftmgs,that he comes not ■ _ _ 

'Pot el ’ vs whether they will coixie or no. {Enter L. Haft . ' 
‘jjxck; A nd in good time, here comes the fwcating Lord. 
pri. We lcome my Lord : what will our mother come? 
ffa/l. On what occalion,Godhe knovyes^notI :i n i U. 

The Queenc your mothcr.and your brother Yorke a ic* 
Haue taken fan&uarie: The tender Prince 
Would fame haue comeiwitb me,to meete your Grace, VI 
But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Bnc. Fie,whatanindireiftandpecui{hcourfe>csi.ii. I;?C, 

Isthis of hers# Lo. Cardin all, will your grace ■ V; 

Perfwadc the Queene to fend the Duke of Yorke ‘.EE 

Vnto his princely brother pr efently? ■ 

Iflhedeme,Lo. Haftmgs go with him, hni, ,. 

And from her lealous.armes plucke him perforce. 

Car. My L# of Buckingham, if my vveake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the DukcofYorke,. 

Anon expea him here : but it flic be obdurate : . . ; tj A 

To mildeent;eaties,God in heauen forbid • 

We fhould infringe the holy priuiledge : . 
OfblelTedfanttuarie,notfofcuil this land* * 

Would I beguiltic of fo deepe a dime. 

“Sac, You are too fencelcdc obftioate my Lo. 

Too ceremonious arid traditionall: ‘.•••tv t 

Weigh it but with the gr.oflcnclle ofthisage 
Y ou breake not (anttuarie mieazinghim: 

The benefit the; eofisalwaics granted . c 
To thofe whole d ealings haue deferued tb.Mjlace, 

And thofe who haue the wi f to claim c the place. 

This Prince hath nfjther claimed it, non dcleruedir, 

And therefore in mine opinion, cannot haue it> 

r t Then 
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